THE   POOR   RELATION                89

giggling they watched Konanteri being forcibly
led out of the main door and listened to his
sobbing as he lay beside the potato-cellar. A
little later one of the gentlemen came out and
scolded Konanteri in Swedish. Konanteri wept
and answered in Finnish that none in that
company were worthy of blacking Snellman's
boots. Who was Snellman? The boys had
never heard of any gentleman of that name in
the parish.

Jussi had had nothing to eat since dinner;
hunger and drowsiness had been assailing him
for some time, but in this backyard company
he soon forgot his troubles. As belonging to
the household he felt himself the equal, to say
the least, of any of the other youths, and as the
evening wore on this sensation began to exercise
on him a fascination of quite a new kind. In
the excitement of the festive night he experienced
for the first time in his life, at the age of seven-
teen, a feeling of individual independence. For
some inexplicable reason, as his companions
jostled each other around him, the idea flashed
into his mind that he was capable of looking
after himself in the world. He had been so and
so many years at Tuorila, he had had such and
such experiences; now they were feasting inside
and he had nothing in common with those making
merry inside, but plenty with these outside. A
faint malice and a strange fearlessness filled him